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Summary: Read it. | don't really care if you like it or not, 
just read it. 


*Chapter 1*: Consenance 


disclamer. | do not own anything to with golden sun, nor do | 
won any thing to do with that terrible game. | used to own a 
copy, but i sold it to my pawn shop for a beer bottle. 


In The Shadows 


One day, Ivan was being gay, just like he always was. He 
decided to go to Sheba's house and he did just that, 
knocking on her front door, in hopes of turning her into a 
comminist. When she opened the door, she was surprised to 
see Ivan. So surprised that she kicked him in the balls, but 
he didn't have any so it didn't matter. 


Then, from the shadows whence he dwelt, the Great 
swordsman leapt into view, plunging his shiny blade into the 
boy's leg. He cried loudly, but he wouldn't move, because 
the communism disallowed him to. So the Great Swordsman 
lobbed off his head and held the blade high for all to see. 


Sheba was pleased with him and tried to give him a hug. But 
he scoffed and lobbed her head off to. "Stupid Golden Sun 
scum." He said, triumphantly holding up both blonde heads. 
"Your nazism stood no chance." He then throws the heads to 
their bodies and gets into his car. 


Yes his car. It was silver, and really cool. Unlike anything 
from Golden Sun. He drove it down the road and ran over 
thier dead bodies like usual. As he drove off, he melded 
away, 

back where he came from, in the shadows. 


| don't care if you liked it or not. 


*Chapter 2*: Epitome 
In the Shadows 


The Great Swordsman roared up, quickly approaching his 
victims in the distance. Mia and Jenna were having a picnic 
ahead of him in the grass, or what was left of it now that he 
had torn it up with his Audi. 


Getting out of his powerful car he took in hand his powerful 
sword and hollered to them. "YOU. MUDFIGHT. Now." 


With mindcontrolling waves from his mind he made them 
jump into a puddle of mud and mindlessly claw at each 
other. He picked up a food or what looked to be some scum 
of Weyardian food and took a bite. Only to spit it out. 


"Horrible! Die now for your insolence!" 


He crackled with black energy and it expanded and 
exploded to engulf and burn them to crisps. Then, the 
jumped into his Audi, hit the gas and reversed out of there. 
From now on he would drive in reverse, because he never 
wanted to repeat any actions of such a horrible event as 
seeing those gay girls fight. 


There. 


